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E STONE NONS 


THE ANCIENT CAPITAL OF BOSNIA, 
Dy 00 TH YEAR OF ITS EXISTENCE 
WAS THE ep dy, OF THE VERY 
BesTRaved IN THE i TH CENTRY 
By SUDDEN COR PLAGRATIONT 


AGREED! Now 
GET TO WORK 
Up We eae tit ON YOUR 
K 
STATUES FOR ASSIGNMENT. 


OUR GUILD MY DORION JoosT./ 


A FEW DAYS LATER... 
$0 You're VY wolyou MUST 


FINISHED! ONO 
THEY HAVE 
BEEN PLACED 
ON THE GUILD 


WEEKS PASSED AS DORION AT.LAST JOOST'S TASK 
JOOST WORKED AT HIS TASK... WAS FINISHED... 
se LY HH! T FEEL AS IFA 
Grow S ( Welett rad Seen 


Ni GUIDED. TAKEN OFF MY BACK! 
BY SOME STRANGE POWER! pp . 


LET THIS NEW GUILD 

HALL BE A SYMBOL 
OF BOSNIA'S __- 

FREEDOM! 


ONE-BY-ONE, Vy NOS THEY AR} 
THE VEILS é EE, 
WERE mies [E Nara 

TO_THEIR 

BEAUTY? 


JOOST! WHAT 
f_ HAVE YOU DONE? 
THOSE ARE GRUESOME 
GARGOYLES ! 


IF YOU DO NoT NO/ NOL WAIT! GIVE 


x 

CHAI ME A CHANCE TO 
L SLAIN AS 
1 


WI 


PERHAPS ONE OF THESE MYT s 

OLD BOOKS ON STONE See ce! Boo oF 

CARVING WILL HELP ME! MY ANCESTOR, 
ANDREAS Joosr ! 
HOW STRANGE! 


tal 
MEOOLE WITH THE GARGOYLES OF 
BOSNIA!" I MUST WARN 
THE COMMITTEE! 


NONSENSES T WILL 
STRIKE THE FIR: 
BLOW! WATCH 


60 YOU WILL NoT 
CHANGE THEM AND 


i 


DESTROYED é OF DESTROVING 
TOMORROW | E HIS CREATIONS! }\ 


SUODENLY,., 


CROWD GATHER: 


BENTAMO! 
he MONSTER 
iS ALIVES 


THIS IS ZoosT's fe]T>} NOTHING You PNes THE DEVIL'S 
VIL OO) Board AGENT! YOU'LL HANG 
SLIMMEN™ THE a FOR THIS, TOOST! 
A. Paoee as es POLICE! f 


TELL US HOW To iM MOT A MAGICIAN: I 

GET RID OF THEM, NOW NOTHING OF THE 

AND YOUR LIFE sy ARTS OR Ban TO 
SHALL BE 1 ESTROY THEM 
SPARED! | 


THERE! 
Time 
HANG Joost! 
WE MUST. 


IN, HEAY Nee NAME, 
Loo SOB / 


THe GarcoyLes 
ARE LOOSE/ 


A DIRECT 
eaves 


RASOB.,, THREW STONE! 


G 


ee DESCENDED 


HOW COULD |'T 

BE? FETCH 

WATER! HE's 
FAINTING ! 


WHEN OR. JANOS HAD BEEN REVIVED... Roe Joost 
Look AT THOSE I SEE SOMETHING 
LYING IN THE ri LL 
STREET! f 


K TO THESE 
TURES / 
ae 
j el 


YOU CREATED THEM! 
SPEAK TO THEM! 
IF THIS HAPPENS 
AGAIN You WILL 
AANG SL 


KING OUT OF 
lA! THAT ROPE 
WAS Too CLOSE! 


TIMPLORE You SPIRIT BURIED 
URN ‘TO E YEARS AGO IN 
ye WILL THE DESTRUCTION 


WH (OL) HAVE RELEASED 
ATEVER YOU Beasts \¥c OL HAVE 
iN ZA 400 
BE DESTROYED, OF THE ANCIENT 
HALLS 


NEVERTTI WiLL P WE WILL BAcK, You \ | BUT THEN... 
Reet Re ee So DEATH ee ED OEVILS! T 
YOU FOoL/ OUR LEADER! 
KILL HIM! 


4 . 
HE GUILD HALL WAS /N RUINS WHEN THE 
To GHEP Specraroes eueie FORWARD... 


TONIGHT WE HAVE SOMEWHERE | “Ac 
WITNESSED 4 THE RUINS! THE! LOOKS LIKE 


MOST HORRIBLE MI ( GARGOYLE! 
SCENE! WHERE Saal Ree ree 


IS_DORION 
JOOST7 


a, 


[IT WAS A FATAL DAY FOR COUNT 
ALMO DUCLOS OF MONACO. THROWN 


OVER BY HIS FIANCEE, YSOBEL BARSAC, 
COUNT DUCLOS SQUANDERED TEN 
MILLION FRANCS, HIS ENTIRE FORTUNE, 
GAMBLING. WITHOUT A SOU TO HIS 
NAME, HIS MIND IS 4 WHIRLPOOL OF 
BITTERNESS AND DESPAIR... 


SHE SPURNED ME, AN ARISTOCRAT! BROKE OUR GOOD EVENING, \/ MANUEL? YOU HELP 

ENGAGEMENT, AND NOW SHE WILL BECOME THE COUNT DUCLOS! | ME? NO! ONLY TEN 

WIFE OF THAT PIG, SARGONNE, A DEALER I SEE YOU ARE | MILLION FRANCS CAN 
IN WINES! a TROUBLED. IF I { HELP ME NOW! 


COULD HELP . 
IN ANY 
WAY... 


SENOR, I WAS NOT THIS MAY BE TRUE, DO YOU KNOW THE OLD YES, I HAVE HEARD! 
ALWAYS A GARDENER! | MANUEL, BUT HOW | | DUCHESS OF MALFIA? | WHAT Is THE “SECRET 
MANY YEARS AGO IN | CAN YOU POSSIBLY ITWAS SHE WHO BROKE OF THE NUMBERS?" 
SPAIN, I HAD A VILLA HELP ME 2 THE BANK AT THE 
FINER THAN THis! 4a CASINO YEARS AGO 
= WITH HER “SECRET 
OF THE NUMBERS! 


TONLY KNOW WHAT SHE WHO CARES 


T'M SORRY, SIR, THE 

~ SHE WO iT THAT 2 

Deny NCE Te SUeT TELL ME BUT T MUST SEE THE \ DUCES SEE NOONE: 
WHEEL, BUTSHE SAID / WHERE I CAN DUCHESS! IT Is VERY ere MACE Ea Ure 


HER SOUL WAS NOT ees FIVE YEARS AGO! 


HER OWN. 
— - 


FIND THE 
DUCHESS |! 


(er MUST BE THE DUCHESS! WINDOW! 
NOTHING MUST STOP ME! T WILL 
CLIMB UP TO THE BALCONY / 


UGH! WHAT AN OLD AM! WHO SH-SH! I MEAN 

HAG! BUT IF SHE HOS J ARE You? \ You NO HARM, 

THE SECRET, I WILL WHAT ARE YOU } DUCHESS MALFIA/ 

GET IT FROM HER DOING HERE? / GIVE ME WHAT I 

NO MATTER WHAT WANT AND T WILL 
HAPPENS! Pern. LEAVE IMMEDIATELY! 


I. WANT THE SECRET Y NO! NO/ DON'T ASK FoR THAT! I WILL NOT GIVE DUCHESS) THERE IS A 
OF NUMBERS ! YOU WOULD LOSE YOURSOUL! | / YOU THE SECRET! | DEVIL IN ME OVER WHICH 
rir MY OWN LIFE IS A LIVING GO AWAY, YOU _/ I HAVE NO CONTROL! THE 
SECRET OF THE 

NUMBERS. 

OR YOU 

DE! 


GHE IS DEAD! BUT I [IEATER, AT THE CASINO ROYALE... 
HONE THE SECRET OF 

NR / RED ---FOURTEEN WINS. OVER TWO 
HOES NUMERO) MILLION FRANCS! YOUR LUCK IS _/ 


BREAK THE BANK i 
hy MAGNIFICENT! 
AT THE CASINO _ I COULD BREAK THE 


ROLE! ae BANK IF I WISHED! 
; BUT NOT TONIGHT! HA! 
HAL TAM LEAVING 


al 


PL-PLAY RED- FOURTEEN, NINE, 
ONE. BLACK-SIX, TWO, ELEVEN IN 
THAT ORDER AND MAY YOUR SOUL 
BE ACCURSED FOREVER.... MY 
HEART....AAAAAAAR/ 


MAANUEL WAS WAITING WHEN THE THE DUCHESS IS DEAD! RRRROAR ! 
COUNT CAME HOME... , YOU MUST HAVE KILLED, ) Ou HAVE BIRAGED 

Y TOGET THE SECRET!) ME BEYOND CON= 
Se ey SN hell YOU ARE A TROL! ONLY YOUR 


REWARD FOR \ DON'T COME DEATH SHALL 


YOU! WHAT Is | NEAR Me! I-- 
THE MATTER? } L SEE THE 


LET ME GO! 


alps vir Y THE FEVER BURNS N 
(ELP  s 


ME AND WILL EXPIRE. 
SONLY WHEN YOu ARE 
bap) [ LIFELESS 


ee 


[DN THE PRIVACY OF His OWN APARTMENT. 


AAHMEEE! MANUEL WAS RIGHT! THE EVIL 
CURSE IS UPON My BODy/ 


SUCH SCREAMS OF TERROR! LOOK! A BoDy/ 
SOMEONE HAS BEEN 


HURT! THE FOOLS! THEY'LL. 


NEVER SUSPECT THE COUNT 
ALMO DUCLOS! His LIPS 
ARE SEALED 


SHE COUNT FELL INTO A SENSELESS STUPOR. 
FROM SHEER EXHAUSTION... 


RED -FOURTEEN, NINE, ONE! 
BLACK— SIX, TWO 
Pam AAA ee / 


WHEN DAY CAME... 
ALL TRACES OF THE 


GOOD EVENING, ALMO. 

THE COUNT ALMO DUCLOS, 

MY HUSBAND MONSIEUR. 
SARGONNE, - 


BEASTARE GONE | 
WAS [TA NIGHTMARE?, 
( TAM RIO OF THE 


| fae 


I HAVE WATCHED YOU PLAY, 
ALMO! STOP NOW! YoU HAVE 
WON A 

FABULOUS \ YSOBEL! HA, HA! 
FORTUNE | 


THE PLEASURE IS 
ALL MINE / 


ANOTHER / DOES IT MAKE. 
Loss! _/ TO YOU Now ? 
fog LET ME ALONE, £ 
AM GOING TO 
PLAY FOR THE 
BANK/ 


COME, HENRI, I 
CANNOT BEAR, 
TO WATCH THIS 
FOOL PLUNGE 
INTO DISASTER 
AGAIN! 


LSS COUNT DUCLOS 

LEAVES... 
WHAT'S HAPPENING TO 
ME ? MY HANDS, MY. 
FACE ...I'M BECOMING 
A BEAST AGAIN | 


YSOBEL, SAVE 


GO, GO, MADAME 
WINE MERCHANT, YOU 
MEAN YOU CANNOT 


BEAR TO WATCH 


Feat DUCLOS HAS BROKEN THE 


[DODGING THROUGH DARK STREETS, 
SUDDENLY, DUCLOS WAS STOPPED BY 
THE SOUND OF LAUGHTER...» 
THIS MIGHT HAVE BEEN MY HOME, MY 
FRIENDS! I AM AN ACCURSED OUT- 
CAST BECAUSE OF YSOBEL! HER 
LAUGHTER HAUNTS ME / 
fxs 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN! 2 
THE CASINO IS CLOSED! COUNT 


VIVE DUCLOS! BRAVO! 
HOORAY FOR COUNT 
bucios! 


AAAI! 
HELP HENRI / 
WHAT & 
HORRIBLE 
LOOKING 
BEAST! 


WHEN LAM FINISHED | 
WITH YOU, YOUR BEAUTY | 
WILL BE DESTROYED ! 
Fam, OUT OF MY WAY, 
FOOL ! 


YOURSELF! GET 
HELP, QUICKLY ! 
AAARRR/ 


L TOLD YOU NOT TO INTER- 
FERE! YOUR LIFE IS NOTH- 
ING TO ME! IT'S THAT 


BEAUTIFUL SHE-DEVIL 
I WANT TO 
DESTROY, 


MON DIEU, THE WOLF BEAST HAS KILLED NY HUSBAND! 
DON'T LET HIM ESCAPE! 


AT THAT LEAP! HE'S 
GETTING AWAY / 


ON THE SAFETY OF HIS OWN HOME... 


YSOBEL WILL RETURN TO ME! 


BAH, THE POLICE WOULD NOT EVEN FIND A STRAY ‘ 
DOG! T AM A SHADOW WHO STRIKES AND FLEES! 
NOW) WITH THAT WINE MERCHANT GONE, MAYBE 


Y6OBEL, FORGET 
HENRI! I AM 
WEALTHY NOW 
BEYOND ALL YOUR 
DREAMS! T WILL 
PROTECT YOU 
AND TAKE 

YOU AWAY! 


HOW COULD YOU BE SO 
HEARTLESS ? 


SHE NEXT DAY AT YSOBEL'S HOME... 
I HEARD ABOLIT 


HE DIED PROTECTING ME! THE 
MAD BEAST WAS AFTER MY 
LIFE! I KNOW IT! IT WAS 
HORRIBLE) ALMO ! 


I TOLD YOU TO LEAVE ME! I DESPISE You, YOU 
YSOBEL! YOU Wii VICOUS GAMBLER | 
SHALL PAY FOR, ; ais 
THAT SLAP! 


My NERVES ARE SHATTERED! 
I'M FRIGHTENED THAT THE FIEND 
WILL 


RETURN | DON'T WORRY, 


AGAIN! / YSOBEL! WE HAVE 


FORMED A COMMITTEE TO. 


SO YOU'VE LAID A TRAP FOR 
ME, YOU VIXEN ! TONIGHT YOU 
HAVE WON) BUT I WILL YET 

DESTROY YOU! 


THERE SHE IS! 
GROAR ! HOW 
MY MUSCLES 


HA, HA! YSOBEL WILL NEED BETTER GUARDS YOU HAVE HIS SCARF! THOSE INITIALS 


THAT CREST! IT'S COUNT ALMO DUCLOS/ 
97 _ SACRE! HE'S GOING THE BEAST! 


1 RIGHT THROUGH THE [= CALL THE POLICE! WE Wy 
WINDOW! WHAT A MUST TRAP HIM! HE'S 
DEVILISH FIEND! EITHER AT HIS HOME OR 
AT THE CASINO / ( 


AS HALF HOUR LATER... 


WE SEARCHED His HOME BUT HE ARREST YOU FOR | | GAVE MY SOUL FOR THE SECRET 
15 NOT THERE! <4 2 | THE MURDER OF | | TO WIN A FORTUNE. 
WHAT HAVE | THE COUNT IS HENRI SARGONNE! | | CURSE YOU LOOK, HIS 
IN THE CASINO, 2] We KNOW YOU ARE\ | ALL, YOU'LL |/ FEATURES ARE 
COLLECTING HIS sot THE WEREWOLF! NEVER TAKE /| CHANGING TO A 
(M\ winnes! / Mn ME ALE! AA WEREWOLF! 


COUNT DUCLOS, I YES, LAW THE MAD BEAST I 


ze: ji id as 
HE'S BECOME THE COUNT AGAIN---IN DEATH! WHAT 


INCREDIBLE LUCK HE HAD! WHY ONLY LAST WEEK 
TR Gore HE BROKE THE BANK/ é 


I DON'T THINK IT WAS 
LUCK! HE SAID HE GAVE HIS 
SOUL TO WIN A FORTUNE / 
BUT NOW HE HAS LOST 
EVERYTHING / 


“I'M GETTING tired,” com- some extremely “deep” books, 
: “plained Davis, lounging in the but she seemed to have no ‘i 
window of the Physics Building amusements, few interests. She 


- “and sleepy. It's after eleven worked daily, at the Art Stu- 
- ‘o'clock. This makes the fourth dents’ League, and boarded 
night I've sat up to see your where he did, and he had thus 
new star, and itll be the last. come to ask her with the Davises 
eee mee ae Ee billed to ap- to watch for the new star from 
: ear three weeks ago. the laborat ind the 

. “Are you tired, Miss Ward-, Heights, Ae we ae Zz 

our?” asked Eastwood, and the “Do you really think that it’s ; 

_ girl glanced up with a quick worth while to wait,any longer, : 

flush and a negative murmur, professor?” inquired Mrs. Davis, 


Eastwood made the reflection conoealing a yawn. 
anew. that she was certainly = : 
painfully shy. She was almost _ 
as plain as ahe was shy, though 
ie er hair had an unusual beauty — 
of its own, fine as silk and col-. 
-ored like palest flame. 
Probably she had brains; _ 
Eastwood had seen her reading: 


Eastwood was somewhat an- 
_noyed by the continued failure i 
- of the star to show itself, and he a: 

hated to be called “professor,” 

being only an’ assistant profes- 

sor of physics. 

“I don't know,” he answered 
somewhat curtly. “This is the 
twelfth night that I have wait- 
ed for it. Of course, it would : 
haye been a mathematical mir- 
acle if astronomers should have 
solved such a po exactly, 
though they've been figuring on 


it for a quarter of a century.” 
The new Physics Building of 
: Columbia University was about 
__ twelve stories high. The physics 
laboratory occupied the ninth 
and tenth floors, with the astro- 
‘nomical rooms above it, an ar- 
‘rangement which would have 
been impossible before the in- 
vention of the oil vibration cu- 
a shion, which practically isolated 
“the instrument-rooms from the 
» Earth. 


Eastwood had arranged a 
small tel at the window, 
and below. em spread the il- 
luminated map of Greater New 
York, sen es faintly musi- 
eal roar. All the streets were 
crowded, as they had been ev- 
ery night since the fifth of the 
_ month, when the great new star, 
“or sun, was expected to come 
into view. 

_ Some error had been made in 
the calculations, though, as East- 
wood said, astronomers had 
_ been figuring on them for twen- 
“—_ ty-five years. 

‘Tt was, in fact, nearly forty 


years since Professor Adolphe 
Bernier first announced his the- 
ory of a limited universe at the 
International Congress of Scien- 
ces in Paris, where it was count- 
ed as little more than a master- 
piece of imagination. 

Professor Bernier did not be- 
lieve that the universe was in- 
finite. Somewhere, he argued, 
the universe must have a cen- 
ter, which is the pivot for its 
revolution. 

The moon revolves around 
the Earth, the planetary system 
revolves about the sun, the so- 
lar system revolves about one of 
the fixed stars, and this whole 
system in its turn undoubtedly 
revolves around some distant 
point. But this sort of progres- 
sion must stop somewhere, 

Somewhere there must be a 
central sun, a vast incandescent 
body which does not move at 
all. And as a sun is always larg- 
er and hotter than its satellites, 
therefore the body at the center 
of the universe must be of an 
immensity and temperature be- 
Hee anything known or imag- 
ined. 


It was objected that this hyp- 
othetical body should then 3a 
large enough to be visible from 
Earth, and Professor Bernier re- 
plied that some day it undoubt- 
edly would be visible. Its light 
had simply not yet had time to 
reach the Earth. 


The passage of light from the 
hearest of the fixed ‘stars is a 


ce 


matter of three years, and there” 


must be many stars so distant 
that their rays “have not. yet 


reached us. The great central 


sun must be so inconceivably 
remote that perhaps ‘undreds, 
perhaps thousands of _ year: 
would elapse before its light 
should burst upon the solar sys- 
tem. : . : 
All this was contemptuously 
classed as “newspaper science,” 
till the extraordinary mathemat-— 
ical revival a little after the mid- 
dle of the twentieth. century af- 
forded the means of verifying 
it. : ~ 
Following the new theorems 
discovered by Professor Burn- 
side, of Princeton, and elabor- 


ated by Dr. Taneka, of Tokyo, 


astronomers succeeded in calcu- 
lating the art of the sun’s move- 
ments through space, and its — 
ratio to the orbit of its satellites. 
With this as a basis, it was pos- 
sible to follow the widening 
circles, the consecutive systems 
of the heavenly bodies and their 
rotations. a 
The theory of Professor Ber- 


nier was justified. It was dem- 


onstrated that there really was 
a gigantic mass of incandescent 
matter, which, whether the cen- 


tral point of the universe or not, 


- 


2) 


appeared ‘to be without motion, 


‘The weight and distance of 
this new sun were approximate- — 
ly calculated, and, the speed of 
light being known, it was an - 
easy matter to reckon when its 


, rays would reach the Earth, — 


It was then estimated that the 
approaching rays would arrive 
at the E: in twenty-six years, 
and that was twenty-six years 
ago. Three weeks had passed — 
since the date when the new 
heavenly body was expected to 
become visible, and it had not 
yet appeared. 


: 


ts 


iui hy a 


POPULAR INTEREST had 
risen to a high pitch, stimulated 
by innumerable newspaper and 
magazine articles, and the streets 
were nightly thronged with ex- 
cited crowds armed with opera- 
glass and star maps, while at 
every corer a telescope man 
had planted his tripod instru- 
ment at a nickel a look, 


Similar scenes. were taking 
place in every civilized city on 
the globe. 

Tt was generally supposed 
that the new luminary would 
appear in size about midway 
between Venus and the moon. 
Better informed persons expect- 
ed something like tne sun, and 
a syndicate quietly leased large 
areas on the coast of Greenland 
in anticipation of a great rise in 
temperature and a northward 
movement in population. 

Even the business situation 
was appreciably affected by the 
Public uncertainty and excite- 
ment. There was a decline in 
stocks, and a minor religious 
sect boldly prophesied the end 
of the marie 

“T’ve had enough of this,” said 
Davis, looking at his watch 
again. “Are you ready to go, 


Grace? By the way, isn't it get- 
ting warmer?” 

Tt had been a sharp February 
day, but the temperature was 
certainly rising. Water was drip- 
ping from the roofs, and from 

icicles that fringed the win- 
dow ledges, as if a warm wave 
had suddenly arrived. 

“What's that ke suddenly 
asked Alice Wardour, who was 
lingering by the open window. 

it. must be moonrise,” said 
Eastwood, though the illumina- 
tion of the horizon was almost 
like daybreak. 

Davis abandoned his inten- 
tion of leaving, and they 
watched the east grow pale and 
flushed till at last a brilliant 
white disc heaved itself above 
the horizon. 

It resembled the full moon, 
but as if trebled in luster, and 
the streets grew almost as light 
as by day. 

“Good heavens, that must be 
the new star, after alll” said 
Davis in an awed voice. 

“No, it’s only the moon. This 
is the hour and minute for her 
rising,” answered Eastwood, 
who had grasped the cause of 
the phenomenon. “But the new 
sun must have appeared on the 


other side of the Earth, Its light 
is what makes the moon so bril- 
Kant. Tt will rise here just as the 
sun does, no telling how soon. 
it must be brighter than was 
expected — and maybe hotter,” 
he added with a vague uneasi- 
ness . 

“Tsn't it getting very warm in 
here?” said’ Mae Davis, loosen- 
ing her jacket. “Couldn’t you 
turn off some of the heat?” 

Eastwood turned it all off, 
for, in spite of the open window, 
the room was really growing un- 
comfortably close. But the 
warmth appeared to come from 
without; it was like a warm 
spring evening. 

For half an hour they leaned 
from the windows with but de- 
sultory conversation, and below 
them the streets were black 
with people and whitened with 
upturned faces. The brilliant 
moon rose higher, and the 1nild- 
ness of the night sensibly in- 
creased. 

It was after midnight when 
Eastwood first noticed the red- 
dish flush tinging the clouds 
low in the east, and he pointed 
it out to his companions. 

“That must be it at last,” he 
exclaimed, with a thrill of -vi- 


brating excitement at what he 
was going to see, a cosmic event 
unprecedented in intensity. 
The brightness waxed rapidly. 
“By Jove, see it redden!” Da- 
vis ejaculated. “It's getting light- 
er than day — and hot! Whew!” 
The whole eastern sky glowed 
with a deepening pink that ex- 
tended half round the h- izon. 
Sparrows chirped from the 
roofs, and it looked as if the 


disc’of the unknown star might, 


at any moment be expected to 
lift above the Atlantic, but it 
delayed long. 


THE HEAVENS continued to 
burn with myriad hues, gather- 
ing at last to a fiery furnace 
glow on the sky line. 

Mrs. Davis suddenly 
screamed. An American flag 
blowing freely from its staff on 
the roof of the tall building had 
all at once burst into flame. 

Low in the east lay a long 
streak of intense fire whicl 
broadened as they squinted 


with watering eyes, It was as if 
the edge of the world had been 
heated to whiteness. 

The brilliant moon faded to a 
feathery white film in the glare. 
| There was a confused outcry 


from the observatory. overhead, 
and a crash of something being 
broken, and as the strange new 
sunlight fell through the win- 
dow the onlookers leaped back 
as if a blast furnace had been 
opened before them. 

The glass cracked and fell in- 
ward. Something like the sun, 
but magnified fifty times in size 
and hotness, was rising out of 
the sea. An iron instrument-ta- 
ble by the: window began to 
smoke with an acrid smell of 
varnish. 

“What the devil is this, East- 
wood?” shouted Davis accusing- 
ly. 
promi the streets rose a sud- 
den, enormous wail of fright 
and pain, the outcry of a mil- 
lion throats at once, and the 
roar of a stampede followed. 
The pavements were choked 
with struggling, panic-stricken 
people in the fierce glare, and 
above the din arose the clang- 
ing rush of fire-engines and 
trucks. 

Smoke began to rise from 
several points below Central 
Park, and two or three church 
chimes pealed crazily. 

The observers from overinead 
came running down the stairs 


with a thunderous trampling, 
for the elevator man had desert- 
ed his post. 

“Here, we've got to get out of 
this,” shouted Davis, seizing his 
wife by the arm and hustling 
her toward the door. “This 
place’ll be an fire directly.” 

“Hold on. You can't go down 
into that crush on the street,” 
Eastwood .cried, trying to pre- 
vent him. ¥ 

But Davis broke away and 
raced down the stairs, half car- 
rying his terrifed wife. East- 
wood got his back against the 
door in time to prevent Alice 
from following them. 

“There’s nothing in this build- 
ing that will burn, Miss Ward- 
our,” he said as calmly as he 
could. “We had better stay here 
for the present. It would be sure 
death to get involved in that 
stampede below. Just listen to 
it.” 

The crowds on the street 
seemed to sway to and fro in 
contending waves, and the cries, 
curses, and screams came up in 
a savage chorus. 

The heat was already almost 
blistering to the skin, though 
they carefully avoided the di- 
rect rays, and instruments of 


pes in the laboratory cracked 
loudly one by one. 

A vast cloud of dark smoke 
began to rise from the harbor, 
where the shipping must have 
sang fire, and something ex- 
P led with a terrific report. A 
ew minutes later half a dozen 
fires broke out in the lower part 
of the city, rolling up volumes 
of smoke that faded to a thin 
mist in the dazzling light. 

The great new sun was now 
fully above the horizon, and the 
whole east seemed ablaze. The 
stampede in the streets had 
quieted all at once, for the sur- 
vivors had taken refuge in the 
nearest houses, and the pave- 
ments were black with motiun- 
less forms of men and women. 

“TH do whatever you say,” 
said Alice, who was deadly pale, 
but remarkably collected. Even 
at that moment Eastwood was 
struck by the splendor of her 
ethereally brilliant hair that 
burned like pale flame above 
her pallid face. “But we can’t 
stay here, can we?” 

“No,” replied Eastwood, try- 
ing to collect his faculties in the 
face of this catastrophe revolu- 
tion of nature. “We'd better go 
to the basement, I think.” 

In the basement were deep 
vaults used for the storage of 
delicate instruments, and these 
would afford shelter for a time 
at least. It occurred to him as 
he spoke that perhaps tempor- 
ary safety was the best that any 
living thing on Earth could 
hope for. 

But he led the way down the 
well staircase. They had gone 
down six or seven lights when 
a gloom seem to grow upon 
the air, with a welcome relief 

It seemed almost cool, and 
the sky had clouded heavily, 
with the appearance of polished 
and heated silver. 

A deep but distant roaring 
arose and grew from the south- 
east, and they stopped on the 
second landing to look from the 


window. 


A VAST BLACK mass seemed 


to fill the een sea 
and sky, and it was sweeping 
toward the city, probabl: trotn 
the harbor, Eastwood it, 
at a speed that made it visibly 
grow as they watched it. 

“A cyclone — and a water- 
spout!” muttered Eastwood, ap- 


“palled. 
He might have foreseen it 
from the sudden, excessive 


evaporation and the heating of 
22 


the air. The gigantic black pil- 
lar drove toward them swaying 
and reeling, and a gale came 
with it, and a wall of impene- 
trable mist behind. 

As Eastwood watched its pro- 
gress he saw its cloudy bulk il- 
lumnied momentarily by a doz- 
en lightning-like flashes, and a 
moment later, above its roar, 
came the tremendous detona- 
tions of heavy cannon. 

The forts and the warships 
were firing shells to break the 
waterspout, but. the shots 
seemed to produce no effect. It 
was the city’s last and useless 
attempt at resistance. A moment 
later forts and ships alike must 
have been engulfed. 

“Hurry! This building will 
collapse!” Eastwood shouted. 

They rushed down another 
flight, and heard the crash with 
which the monster broke over 
the city. A deluge of water, like 
the emptying of a reservoir, 
thundered upon the street, and 
the water was steaming hot as 
it fell. 

There was a rending crash of 
falling walls, and in another in- 
stant the Physics Budding 
seemed to be twisted aroun 
by a powerful hand. The walls 
blew out, and the whole strue- 
ture sank in a chaotic mass. 

But the tough steel frame 
was practically unwreckable, 
and, in fact, the upper portion 
was simply bent down upon the 
lower stories peeling oft most of 
the shell of masonry and stucco. 

Eastwood was stunned as he 
was hurled to the floor, but 
when he came to himself he was 


still upon the landing, which 
was tilted at an alarming angle. 
A tangled mass of steel rods and 
beams hung a yard over his 
head, and a huge steel girder 
had plunged down perpendicu- 
larly from above, smashing ev- 
erything in its way. 

Wreckage choked the well of 
the staircase, a mass of plaster, 
bricks, and shattered furniture 
surrounded him, and he could 
look out in almost every direc- 
tion through the rent iron skel- 
eton. 

A yard away Alice was sitting 
up, mechanically wiping the 
mud and water from her face, 
and apparently uninjured. Tep- 
id water was pouring throug! 
the interstices of ‘the wreck in 
torrents, though it did not ap- 
pear to be raining. 

A steady, powerful gale had 
followed the whirlwind, and it 
brought a little coolness with it. 
Eastwood inquired perfunctori-— 
ly of Alice if she were hurt, 


without being able to feel any 
degree of interest in the matter. 
His faculty of sympathy seemed 
paralyzed. 

“I don’t know. I thought — I 
thought that we were all dead!” 
the girl murmured in a sort of 
daze. “What was it? Is it all 
over?” 

“T think it’s only beginning,” 
Eastwood answered dully. 

The gale had brought up 
more cloud, and the skies were 
thickly overcast, but shining 
white-hot. Presently the rain 
came down in almost scalding 
floods, and as it fell upon the 
hissing streets it steamed again 
into the air, 

In three minutes all the world 
was choked with hot vapor, and 
from the roar and splash the 
streets seemed to be running 
rivers. 

The downpour seemed too vi- 
olent to endure, and after an 
hour it did cease, while the city 
reeked with mist. Through the 


whirling fog Eastwood caught 
glimpses ruined buildings, 
vast heaps of debris, all the 
wreckage of the greatest city of 
the twentieth century. 

Then the torrents fell again 
like a cataract, as if the waters 
of the Earth were shuttlecock- 
ing between sea and heaven. 
With a jarring tremor of the 
ground a landslide went down 
into the Hudson. 

The atmosphere was like a 
vapor bath, choking and sicken- 
ing. The physical agony of res- 
piration aroused Alice from a 
sort of stupor, and she cried out 
pitifully that she would die. 

The strong wind drove the 
hot spray and steam through the 
shattered building till it seemed 
impossible that human lungs 
could extract life from the semi- 
liquid that had replaced the air, 
but the two lived. 

After hours of this parboiling, 
the rain slackened, and, as the 
clouds parted, Eastwood caught 
a glimpse of a familiar form 
half way up the heavens. It was 
the sun, the old sun, looking, 
small and watery. 

-But the intense heat and 
brightness told that the enor- 
mous body still blazed behind 
the clouds. The rain. seemed to 
have ceased definitely, and the 
hard, shining whiteness of the 
sky grew rapidly hotter. 

The heat of the air incresaed 
to an oven-like degree; the mists 
were dissipated, the clouds 
licked up, and the earth seemed 
to dry itself almost immediately. 
The heat from the two suns beat 
down simultaneously till it be- 


came a monstrous terror, unen- 
durable, 

An odor of smoke began to 
permeate the air; there was a 
dazzling shimmer ,over the 
streets, and great clouds of mist 
arose from the bay, but these 
ernest’ to evaporate before 
they could darken the sky. 

The piled wreck of the build- 
ing sheltered the two refugees 
from the direct rays of the new 
sun, now almost overhead, but 
not from the penetrating heat 
of the air. But the body will en- 
dure almost anything, short of 
tearing asunder, for a time at 
least; it is the finer mechanism 
of the nerves that suffers most. 

ALICE LAY FACE down 
among the bricks, gasping and 
moaning. The blood hammered 
in- Eastwood’s brain, and the 
strangest mirages flickered be- 
fore his eyes. 

Alternately he lapsed into 
heavy stupors, and awoke to the 
agony of the day. In his lucid 
moments he reflected that this 
could not last long, and tried to 
remember what degree of heat 
would cause death. 

Within an hour after the 
drenching rains he was feverish- 
ly thirsty, and the skin felt as if 
peeling from his whole body. 

This fever and horror lasted 
until he forgot that he had ever 
known another state; but at last 
the west reddened, and the 
flaming sun went down. It left 
the familiar planet high in the 
heavens, and. there was no dark- 
ness until the usual hour, 
though there was a slight low- 
ering of the temperature. 

But when night did come it 
brought life-giving coolness, 
and though the heat was still 
intense it seemed temperate by 
comparison. More than all, the 
kindly darkness seemed to set 
a limit to the cataclysmic disor- 
ders of the day. 

“Ouf! This is heavenly!” said 
Eastwood, drawing long breaths 
and feeling mind and body re- 
vived in the gloom. 

“It won't last long,” replied 
Alice, and her voice sounded 
extraordinarily calm through the 
darkness. “The heat will come 
again when the new sun rises in 
a few hours.” 

“We might find some better 
place in the meanwhile — a 
deep cellar — or we might get 
into the Subway,” Eastwood 
suggested. . 

“It would be no use. Don't 
you understand? I have been 

eb) 


thinking it all out. After this, 
the new sun will always shine, 
and we could not endure it ev- 
en another day. The wave of 
heat is passing round the world 
as it revolyes, and in a few hours 
the whole Earth will be a burnt- 
up ball. Very likely we are the 
only people left alive in New 
York, or perhaps America.” 

She seemed to have taken the 
intellectual initiative, and spoke 
with an assumption of authority 
that amazed him. 

“But there must be others,” 
said Eastwood, after thinking 
for a moment. “Other people 
have found sheltered places, or 
miners, or men underground.” 

“They would have been 
drowned by the rain. At any 
rate, there will be none left alive 
by tomorrow night. 

“Think of it,” she went on 
dreamily. “For a thousand years 
this wave of fire has been rush- 
ing toward us, while life has 
been going on so happily in the 
world, so unconscious, that the 
world was doomed all the time. 
And now this is the end of life.” 

“I don’t know,” Eastwood 
said slowly, “It may be the end 
of human life, but there must be 
some forms that will survive — 
some micro-organisms perhaps 
capable of resisting high temper- 
atures, if nothing higher. The 
seed of life will be left at any 
rate, and that is everything. Ev- 
olution will begin over again, 
producing new types to suit the 
changed conditions, I only wish 
I eal see what creatures will 
be here in a few thousand years, 

“But I can’t realize it at all — 
this thing!” he cried passionate- 
ly, after a pause. “Is it real? Or 
have we gone mad? It seems too 
much like a bad dream.” 

The rain crashed down again 
as he spoke, and the earth 
steamed, though not with the 
dense reek of the day. For hours 
the waters roared and splashed 
against the Earth in hot billows 
till the streets were foamnig yel- 
low rivers, dammed by the 


wreck of fallen buildings. 

There was a continual rumble 
as earth and rock slid into the 
East River, and at last the 
Brooklyn Bridge ‘collapsed with 
a thunderous crash and splash 
that made all Manhattan vi- 
brate. A gigantic billow like a 
tidal wave swept up the river 
from its fall. 

The downpour slackened and 
ceased soon after the moon be- 

an to shed an obscured but 

rilliant light through the 
clouds. 

Presently the east com- 
menced to grow luminous, and 
this time tee could be no 
doubt as to what was coming, 

Alice crept closer to the man 
as the gray light rose upon the 
watery air. 

“Kiss me!” she whispered sud- 
denly, throwing tier arms 
around his neck. He could feel 
her trembling. “Say you love 
me. Hold me in your arms. I 
want you to love me — now — 
now. There is only an hour.” 

“Don't be afraid. Try to face 
it bravely,” stammered East- 
wood. 

“I don’t fear it — not death. 
But I have never lived. I have 
never had love. I have never felt 
or known anything. I have al- 
ways been timid and wretched 
and afraid — afraid to speak — 
and I've almost wished for suf- 
fering and misery or any thts 
rather than to be stupid ani 
dumb and dead, as I’ve always 
been, 


“Tve never dared to tell any- 


one what I was, what I wanted, 
I've been afraid all my life, but 
T'm not afraid now. I have nev- 
er lived. I have never been hap- 
py, and now we must die to- 
gether!” 

Tt seemed to Egstwood the 
cry of the perishing world. He 
held her in arms and kissed 
her wet, tremulous face that 
was strained to his. 

In that terrible desolation his 
heart turned toward her, and a 
strange passion intoxicated him 
as his lips met hers, an intoxica- 
tion andy passion more poignant 
for the certainty of coming 
death, 

THE TWILIGHT was gone 
before he knew it. The sky was 
blue already; with crimson 
flakes mounting to the zenith, 
and the heat was growing once 
more intense. 

“This is the end, Alice,” said 
Eastwood, and his voice 
trembled. 

She looked at him, her eyes 
shining with an unearthly. soft- 
ness and brilliancy, and turned 
her face to the east. 

There, in crimson and orange, 
flamed the last dawn that hu- 
man eyes would ever see. 
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CONFRONTED BY Fr = Z 
A GRIN SIGHT... Yi 


THE STREETS, 
ALL EMPTY / 
THE TOWN Is 
DESERTED OH 
LARRY / LOOK! 
THERE IT |5./ 


ves / dl ! 
SOME BRIGHT Ye =| BS 
GUY I TURNED Jt 
OUT 70 BE, i} 
CREATING THAT “=F 


HORROR! GAD-- 

LOOK AT THOSE gle 
TENTACLES IT \ gee 
HAS DEVELOPED! J 


ATER AT THE TOWER WHERE 
MILITARY AUTHORITIES HAVE ESTABLISHED 
THEIR, HEADQUARTERS... 


NOT JUST AT THIS 


THANK GOODNESS MOMENT, SIR, BUT I'LL 
YOU MABE IT AT LAST, 


THINK OF SOMETHING 
WILKENS.’ WE'VE 


; JUST GIVE ME 
BEEN GOING CRAZY! aN 
aa 


ALITTLE TIME J 
GOT ANY IDEA SS 
HOW WE CAN DE- 


STROY THAT 
MONSTER WITH- 
OUT WRECKING 
THE WHOLE CITY 
WITH GUNFIRE 
AND HIGH 
EXPLOSIVE © 


WHILE WILKENS CONFERS WITH THE AUTHORI: TIES, 
IN THE LIGHT OF THIS NEW KNOWLEDGE THE LITTLE 
MAN, JOHNSON, FURTIVELY KAISES A SMALL VIAL 
TO HIS LIPS,., 


ALL M-MY FAULT.“ 
BUT ILL PAY FOR 
/T! THIS P-POISON.., 


$0 WHAT IF IT IS 
THE BRAIN OF AN 
OCTOPUS 2 WE'RE 
STILL IN A LOT OF B 
TROUBLE ./ 


I KNOW, BUT AT 
LEAST NOW WE 
KNOW WHY IT 
DEVELOPED 
TENTACLES 
AND A SET OF 


Seocemy A RUBBERY SNAKE-LIKE ARM TRIES 
TO SNATCH AT THEM... 


KEEP YOUR 
NERVE! WE'LL EScAPE! 


— 


SI 


SUDDENLY AN ODP LOOKING LITTLE MAN APPEARS 
ANP SPEAKS WITH DESPERATE URGENCY TO THE 
PROFESSOR, 


WILKENS/ I’M SORRY, 
I DID IT! IT'S ALL MY 
FAULT’ I SENT YOU 
THE WRONG S 
BRAIN / I GOT 
MIXED UP AND 
SENT YOU THE 
BRAIN OF AN 

ocToPUSs 

THAT DIED IN- 
STEAD OF THE 

7 APE'S 

BRAIN AS 1'O 

INTENDED,! 


BEFORE ANYONE CAN STOP HIM JOHNSON ORINKS 
THE POISON AND FALLS DEAD... 

YEAH! LETS GET 
BACK TO THE 
BRAIN.’ WHAT. 
CAN WE OZ 


HE WAS JUST GETTING OVER 
A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN, I THINK’ 
SORT OF A HYSTERICAL LITTLE 
TYPE ANYWAY./ WELL, AT LEAST 
THE BRAIN WON'T GET AYIA S 


“¢ 
)> MADE THE 
EXPERIMENT, 


BUT THE DEATH OF JOHNSON GIVES PROFESSOR WILKINS THE 
IQEA HE HAS BEEN SEARCHING FOR. AT HIS INSISTENCE A 
PUMP IS BROUGHT AND AN EMERGENCY OPERATING ROOM 
SET UP.., 


1M AT LAST THE CORPSE /S A FAT AND 
HORRIBLE TO SEE. 


RY MUCH MORE PRESSURE 
HURRY! KEEP Bra AND HE WILL BURST-- 
THAT EMBALMING 

PUMP GOING AT 

FULL SPEED! 

WE'VE GOT TO 

PUMP CYAN- 

IDE INTO HIM 

UNTIL HE AL- ff 

MOST BURSTS / 4 


; i A | 
al 


E BLOATED PO/SON LOADED BODY /§ PLACED IN A THE TENTACLE 
NEARBY STREET! JUST AS THE MEN TURN TO FLEE | BOES PICK UP 
A TENTACLE WHIPS VICIOUSLY AROUND A CORNER... THE BODY OF 
: mj JOHNSON! A 
RUN FOR IT, = MOMENT LATER 
MEN J IT. THE WATCHING 
SMELLS US! E I\ MEV SEE A ff 
by a GAPING REP 
MOUTH OPENS, 
AND THE CREA- 
TURE BEGINS Te 
DEVOUR ITS 


I HOPE IT G- 
GRABS JOHN- 7 \ = e GREAT 
SON'S BODY. Sa MY SCOTT S IT US 
EATING THE 
Bopy.! NOW IF 
THERE'S ONLY 7 
ENOUGH 
POISON IN 
IT-TO KILL! 


A MOMENT PASSES AND THEN THE ANOTHER BRAIN.’ THE REAL 


WEIRD BRAIN MONSTER BEGINS A APE BRAIN THis TIME! AND 
TERRIBLE THRASHING/ IN ITS DEATH PACKAGE FOR YO! HERE'S A NOTE FROM JOHNSON. 
AGONY /T FLOPS OVER THE CITY, PULL- | PROFESSOR WILKENS: OH, I SEE NOW! HE WROTE THIS 
ING SCORES OF BUILDINGS DOWN IN : A COUPLE OF DAYS AGO, THEN 
(18 FINAL TORMENT“ (7 ACTUALLY JOHNSON / GOT THE BRAINS MIXEP UP.’ AND 
GROANS, % HIS ASSISTANT MUST HAVE SENT, 


Ts 18 A CRAZY STORY! OR MAYBE NOT 50 CRAZY AFTER ALL, MAYBE IT'S Ji/sT GHOULISH AND 
HORRIBLE ANO SICKENING ! BUT ONE THING I'LL SWEAR TO— (TCS TRUE! I KNOW, BECAUSE IT 
HAPPENED TO MME. TO ME AND LIZA, THE GIRL I'M GOING TO MARRY! A SWEET K/0, LIZA, ANO AS 
PRETTY AS THEY COME, AND THE LAST PERSON I THE WORLD: YOU WOULD EXPECT TO TURN 

INTO 4 VAMPIRE / YES— 2 SAID VAMPIRE! A BLOOD- SUCKING FIEND OUT OF HADES, HE WAS, 


Bie WE DEN UST WANT WER BLOOD T HENANTED HER SOUL, 7001 IFALL SARIED OME 
MGMT.» OW Oe 
/ 65 
i) 


is iy 


iy 


i 
yj iy Uy 
| y; 
Wy Wy 


NA RRRANNN 


1 WAS SITTING IN THE LOBBY OF THE Wm SHE TOLD ME ABOUT IT LATER. I GUESS (7 WAS PRETTY 

REX ARMS! LIZA WAS UPSTAIRS TRYING GAD... 

70 TELL AN OLO FLAME THAT SHE WAS —— RLEASE, BAH! ALL T KNOW IS THAT YOU 

W LOVE WITH MIE! JUST ONE OF THOSE ¥ GREGOR, TRY TO UNDER- ) ARE LEAVING ME FOR THIS — THIS 
= : PENNILESS AMERICAN! I WILL 

HELP FALLING IN LOVE | NOT STAND FOR : 


STAND! I COULDN'T 
WITH JACK BURCH! IT _/ IT! T—T WILL 
JUST HAPPENED! DO SOME- J 


L WAS BEGINNING TO GET WORRIED WHEN I SAW 
L/ZA COME OUT OF THE ELEVATOR... FSS 
GEE, KIZ I WAS ABOUT N-NO, DARLING.“ 
‘TO COME UP THERE--HEY, / IT'S JUST THAT- 
YOU'RE CRYING / IF S OH, IT WAS 
THAT BIG SLOB- SS, HORRIBLE A 


THESE CHARACTERS 
THAT TALK ABOUT KILL- BUT YOU DON'T 
ING THEMSELVES NEVER: KNOW GREGOR 
DO IT.’ WHY I HAD A THE WAY I DOI 
GIRL ONCE-- BUT WE CAN'T HELP BUT 
WON'T GO INTO THAT./ WORRY J 


—— 


SHUPPERING IN MY ARMS! I HELD HER 50 SHE 
COULDN'T SEE /T,.. 
GAG WHAT A 


MESS! 50ME- 
BODY CALL 
THE cops 


BABY HERE,’ 
OUT OF THE 


STRIKING CONCRETE.’ LIZA WAS SCREAMING AND 


H+HE THREATENED TO KILL HIMSELF 
9 JACK! I REALLY THINK HE MEANT IT, 
44 TOO! I'M SCARED! 
GREGOR IS FUNNY, 
ANYWAY, YOU 
KNOW/ HE'S A Yl 
BULGARIAN BY |, 
BIRTH--SOME / 
OF THE CRAZY, 
THINGS HE <\\\iy 
TALKS ABOUT-- 


My HEAVEN / 
H-HE JUMPED 


ae er — A 


THERE WAS NO POINT IN HANGING AROUND/I HALF- 
CARRIED LIZA THROUGH THE CROWD THAT WAS 
ALREADY GATHERING LIKE A LOT OF VULTURES.., 


HERE, LIZA WE'LL STAY 

OUT OF IT IF WE CAN-- 
IF NOT WE'LL CONTACT 
THE POLICE LATER. 


9/UE POLICE INVESTIGATION WAS MERE 
ROUTINE--BUT A WEEK LATER THE 
REAL TROUBLE STARTED! LIZA GOT 
SICK» P 
THERE |$ NO 
IMPROVEMENT, MR. 
BURCH! SHE IS WORSE! 
I MUST SPEAK 
TO YOU AT ONCE-- 
KIN PRIVATE / 


DOCTOR BORIN WAS A FUNNY DO NOT THINK IAM MAB! BUT 

LITTLE GUY, A REFUGEE FROM I COME FROM THE SAME PART 

EASTERN EUROPE--BUT WHAT OF THE WORLD THAT GREGOR 

HE TOLD ME WASN'T FUNNY,,| | DID! AND IT IS GREGOR, THE 
DEAD MAN, THAT I THINK |S 
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE GIRL'S 
ILLNESS / IN SHORT, SATAN'S 
DISEASE Is 

CANNOT BE 


SURE, BUT I THINK )VAMP/R- 
a IT IS SATAN'S 


U/ THOUGHT HE WAS NUTS! BUT LIZA WASN'T GET. { BUT I NEVER MET THE LITTLE DOCTOR AGAIN / 
TING ANY BETTER, 50 I WENT ALONG WITH HIM! ( WHEN I GOT BACK I SAW A CROWD GATHERED 
AND I COULD ALWAYS GET ANOTHER DOCTOR... | ABOUT SOMETHING IN THE STREET... 

o 


I CANNOT EXPLAIN OKAY, DOC! IN AN j 
FULLY, THERE IS NO HOUR! BUT VAMAPIRES SOME SORT OF § SHOULD BE 
TIME! I MUST GET IN THE TWENTIETH ACCIDENT.! COPS LYNCHED / 
SOME THINGS TO FIGHT = AND EVERYTHING / eet 
THIS FIEND 50 MEET \ 

ME BAcK HERE IN AN 


MF THEY 
CATCH HIM! 


ly POOR 
LITTLE 
Guy / 


Al WIT AND RUN DRIVER HAD KILLED 


HIM! WHAT A BAD BREAK / BUT I STILL 7 
HAD LIZA TO WORRY ABOUT... 


HE 
YZ 


LW SAW THE PARCEL IN THE GUTTER: 
ANYONE SEE THE THEN.” WOBODY WAS PAYING ANY 


CAR? CAN YOU GIVE } ATTENT/ON TO ME SO, 
iy Yy/, 0, 


Li(24 WAS STILL ASLEEP! I TOOK THE PAR-| IT WAS QUITE A COLLECTION’ A BOOK, A BOTTLE, AND SOME 
CEL INTO ANOTHER ROOM, I DIDN'T BE- SORT OF SILVER MEDAL ON A CHAIN.’ BUT WHEN I STARTED 
LIEVE THE DOCS VAMPIRE STORY, BUT JL 70 READ THE BOOK I FELT COLD FINGERS ON MY SPINE ./ 

WHAT COULD I LOSE... THE LITTLE DOCTOR HADN'T BEEN KIDDING... HE SEEMED 
y ip TO THINK THAT GREGOR 

HAS BECOME A VAMPIRE 
OF THE $PIRIT--AND 
HE'S AFTER LIZA'S 

SOUL! 


GOOD GRIEF.’ THIS Ay 
SAYS THERE ARE he 
MANY KINDS OF es \ 
VAMPIRES! AND . 
HES MARKED A 
PASSAGE HERE! 


(| A 


4 WENT INTO LIZA‘ ROOM IEARD LIZA SCREAM THEN, 
AND KEPT READING... GREGOR MIGHT COME (6H AND HORRIBLE NOTE. 
BACK AS AN ANIMATED oa 


CORPSE OR HE MIGHT / EGEEEEE! Y 
NOT! BUT WHEN HE N-NO.! OH, PLEASE! # 
DOES COME HELL Vege STAY AWAY, DON'T 
TRY TO TAKE HER : TOUCH ME! vo 
AMPLE IL ELS 


SURE SOUNDS 
FANTASTIC. / 


2 yi 
AND THEN SAW 17./A HORRIBLE WRITHING FORM LYE THING ORIFTED SLOWLY TOWARD THE 
THAT ROLLED THROUGH THE WINDOW LIKE EV/L BED, IGNORING ME... 
SMOKE! THE DOCTOR HAD BEEN RIGHT--GREGOR NO, GREGOR! 
HAD COME BACK FOR LIZA... ee EITHER IT DOESN'T 6O AWAY/ D-- 

c “4 LA \\ SEE ME--OR /T DON'T TOUCH 

GREGOR.’ IT = Z 

1S HIM! Hi 


SSUDPEWLY, HORRIBLY, LIZA STOPPED scREAMING!/ | 7 WAS SWEATING COLD AND) PUT THE BLOOD 
SHE SMILED AND EXTENDED HER ARMS 70 | THINKING FAST’ LKNEW | IN THE BOTTLE, 
THE VAMPIRE! SHE WAS IN His POWER... jmmg WHAT £ HAD TO DO... Yor} Tle BOOK SAYS! 

a of LE JUST HOPE < 
ALL RIGHT, GREGOR! WW g WL 17'S HUNGRY- = 


Z REAL HUNGRY! 


SAYS THEY 
LIKE BLOOD, Y 
EVEN THIS KIND 
OF VAMPIRE.’ ff 


SSS SO a H S Ss i 

4 I SAIO. I WASN'T SCARED I'D BE A LIAR! BUT I GREGOR HAD SMELLED THE BLOOD NOW.! HE 

STEPPED CLOSE TO THE VAMPIRE, HOLDING OUT THE CAME SLAVERING TOWARD ME, A HORROR FROM 

BOTTLE AND THE SILVER MEDALLION... THE GRAVE. THERE WAS THE ODOR OF DEATH 
IN THE ROOM..,, a 


OKAY, YOU FOULNESS, GREGOR, WHATS | 
HERE'S BLOOD FOR YOU/ WRONG 2 WHY DON'T 
50--YOU NOTICE ME YOU TAKE ME WIT 


| l 
f Up FOUND THE MEDALLION AND PUSHED IT 
2 | INTO. HIS CORPSE FACE. HE LET OUTA ROAR 


. \ 


OF FEAR ANP FRUSTRATION AND CRINGED 


Air THE LAST MOMENT THE MEDALLION, SLIPPERY AWAY.’ 1T WAS THE FIRST SOUND HED MADE, 
WITH BLOOD, FELL FROM MY SHAKING HAND... - 


NOW ITS =-GULP--AFTER ME! 


BLAST IT! WHERE IS THE 
TRIPLE BLASTED 
THING? HE'LL 
HAVE ME /N 


7 HAD HIM NOW! I CORNERED HIM, KEPT HIM MOVING ) L:/E WAS HUNGRY! HE COULDN'T RESIST THE 
BACK TOWARD THE BLOOD BOTTLE! I WANTED Him | SMELL OF THE BLOOD IN THE BOTTLE/I WATCHED, 
FASCINATED, AS THE VAMPIRE BEGAN TO DRIFT 


TO GET THE SCENT OF THE BLOOD AGAIN,,. 
7 INTO THE BOTTLE... 


YOU'RE ALL WASHED_/ RY - 
7 UP, BUSTER.’ TN Y GO ON/ GET IN THERE.’ 
4 WHAT'S THE \ WET YOUR CHOPS ON SOME 

MATTER, y 5 z 
7 AREN'T YOU 

HUNGRY 2 


WHEN HE WAS IN THE BOTTLE I 
POUNCED ON IT, SHOVING IN THE s : 5 
CORK AND MAKING A PASS OVER HE WAS ENJOYING HIS FEAST OF BLOOD AND I DIDN'T BE- 
IT WITH THE MEDALLION! IF THE GRUDGE IT TO HIM! LIZA WAS SAFE FROM HIM NOW FOREVER, 
BOOK WAS RIGHT I HAD HIM... I HOPED... 
5 YES, BUT WHAT 
\ AM I GOING TO 


DO WITH YOU 


Z/ Gor ANOTHER DOCTOR IN TO SEE LIZA, AND IT WASN'T NOTHING SERIOUS, HE SAID! BUT THEN 
LONG UNTIL THE ROSES WERE BACK IN HER CHEEKS! WE HE DIDN'T KNOW EITHER! BUT HAD 
STARTED MAKING OUR WEDDING PLANS... A PROBLEM... 

? SHE DOESN'T 2 "7 


]{ 1 FEEL 50 MARVELOUS, (KNOW: SHE NEVER 
WILL KNOW IE 


A DOCTOR! BUT WHATEVER 
y CAN HELP 17. 


Ug NOTHING 


WAS WRONG WITH ME 2 


HOW COULD I GET RID OF THE BOTTLEZ 
I COULDN'T WISH IT ON ANYBODY ELSE, 


OR TAKE A CHANCE OF GREGOR GET- 
TING OUT. $0 I'VE STILL GOT 
IT--ANY TAKERS 222 


1 HURRY! HURRY, 
my JOE! BEFORE f GUYS! FORK. 
THE COPS COME IT OVER./ 


Mt: WEASEL HEART FLUT TERING WIT? 
THE TERROR THAT MURDER SRINGS 
JOE FLEES GLINOLY:«+ Sates 


BLAST HER! 


4LONE.’ BUT WHEN 
I FINO HER... 


THIS 1S A GOOD SPOT! & 8. SOON: 
ILL BURY THE LOOT ANP eee 
GO LOOKING FOR THAT 

DOUBLE - CROSSING WAILING FOR 


War nicrr 
IN A DESOLATE 
PARK ov. 
SHROUDED BY 
FOG AND GLOOM 
THAT SEEMS TO \ 
HOLO THE DANK : GEHL TES 
GHOSTS OF MANY ») PLACE /S SPOOKY! 
MURDEREO MEN: G-GETS ON MY gc 
N-NERVES / 


JUST ENOUGH 
To GET YOU Ke, 


To SEE YOU, 

AFTER JOE 
DUE 

PROCESS 


ff TELL YA-CHUCKLE-WHAT I'LL 
DO! GET ME OUT OF THIS AN 
YA CAN HAVE HALF./ 


JOE, DARLING’ I'M 
SORRY I LEFT YOU.’ 


ME LAUGH.’ y= 


Bares tHe 

Mc comes wy PRISON MORGUE.., 
THE INEVITABLE Hf UL Ld HE's ‘DEAD 
Wien iy j LET'S SKIP THE : ENOUGH ./ 


NIGHT OF 

EXECUTION... 3 AUTOPSY, MIKE.’ MY 
YOE ENTERS AN HEAD IS SPLITTING’ 
INFERNO OF Hie = EL f 
SWIRLING, ACRIO | 

GASES THAT WILL 

SOON END HIS 

SOROID LIFE... 


@ 
& 


an 


Bey 


COST ME PLENTY TO GET 
THAT DOC TO SKIP THE 

AUTOPSY BUT ITLL BE 
sy WORTH IT- I ppm 
HOPE / 


hivex.. 
HERE YOU ARE, 
miss Now You ‘i 
JUST SIGN A PAPER OKAY-ONLY 
SAYING YOU HURRY.’ 
CLAIMED THE 
BODy / 


NOW To GET To 
WORK. IF I CAN 
JUST BRING JOE 
BACK TO LIFE~/ 


Muar ner, In RG 
A LONELY AX! 
MOUNTAIN SPO! 


ROBB/NG A GRAVE! 
TRYING TO ERING A 
CORPSE 70 LIFE! 


HERE GOES.’ THE 
ONE ANTIDOTE FOR 
THIS KIND OF 
POISON GAS ./ 


H—-HE'S SO c-coLD! 
CLAMMY! HE LOOKS 
LIKE WHAT HE Is, A 
=| CORPSE! 


HUH? Y-YOU.! BUT 
HOW-T-THEY KILLED 
ME! I WAS IN THE 
GAS 
CHAMBER.’ 


LONG ENOUGH TO GET 
THE SECRET OUT OF HiM-- 
THEN WELL (CHUCKLE)-SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS / 


THERE.’ I'VE DONE 

ALL I CAN.’ NOW 

WE'LL SEE- JOE? 
CAN YOU 
HEAR ME, 


HV YOU GO TO THE \ OKAY! I'LL 
PARK AND GET) START 
THE DOUGH.’ 


Soe 


FORGIVES 
ALL 
AND THEY | 
MAKE 
PLANS./ 
AS JOE 
PRAWS A 
MAP OF 
THE 
LOCATION 
OF THE, 
TREASURE, |) 


BUT FIRST I GOT 
TO SEND YOU BACK 
7O THE MORGUE, 4 
JOE ./ 


HURRY UP, 
WILL YA / 


NOW TO GET THE 
DOUGH AND SCRAM 
OUT OF TOWN=MAYBE 


[ur SOMETHING Fe 
MOVES BEHIND HER.,, /YOU sHOULDA 


N-NO/ DON'T, JOE./ 
{ MADE SURE 


N I DIDN'T MEAN IT; 
T SWEAR/ I'LL 
GIVE YOU ALL 
& THE MONEY.’ 


LL 


rte AUTHENTIC 
ies COLORS. 
GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the worid. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill, So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 
There is also his perfect ff 
companion—BONEY the }¥ 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to caver postage ana 
handling for each mon: 
ster you want, ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS —a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472ROO 
LYNBROOK, N.Y, 
11563 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY 

What man wouldn't 
198 enjoy spending a 
night with Raquel 
Welch? Well, we,can't 
deliver her, but we can 
deliver that next best thing 
—a 12" x 24” inflat- 
able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serve 
as your headrest, Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends, Livens up 
Party when everyone 
sees and feels this great gag 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
35¢ shipping charges to: 

WOWOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 472RH90 LYWBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


Ka re epatoor art 


ae 


PPK 


22 CAL. 


PELLET | OMY | 25 


FIRING 
“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size 
Style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 4¥2 


James Bond” 


inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
Slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept.472PK90 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563. 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


9” Overall Length 
5" When Closed 


© Opens instantly 


Flips 
open in 
startly and 
locks auto 
matically to 


® Sharp and prevent ace! 
Tough dental closing 
Razor sharp 

le Stainless tough stainless 
Steel Blade steel blade tor re 


lable use and hard 


onty long seysice Money 
$975 sensed, ‘Sen 8275 


plus 254 to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
/ Dept. 4725790 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


and SILENCER 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic, Snap 
the “‘silencer’ on or remove it for fast combat. 
type target practice, FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35¢ for 
Bostage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. _ Dept. 472PA90 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 

you put on the “X-Ray” Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend, Is that really 
his body you "'see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
256 shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y Dept 472XR90 


SKIN HEAD WIG £3 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW90 LYNBROOK. N.Y.11563, 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
cole . lack & White PROJECTOR 


ONLY 
36% 
Complete y 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with "Miracle Specs" 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each 


ww 


FEATURES: 


* Sturdy Construction» Speed Cont 

+ Complete with Screen or slow 

+ Projects color or + Guaranteed 
black and white 


for fast 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 

Precision engineered and compact. Completely 

portable in its own case, Needs no electric outlet 

Since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 

to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 

focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL_—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1,00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.0, and postage charges, Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional “Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP9O 


Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y, State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock __ ONLY 
Only You Can Open bal ia 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
Would think to look for valuables in it, But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 


yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
How Tough under structure 1s covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like areal book, Just send 
$1.00" plus 35¢ postage and. handling for each book 
Safe you want Money back if you are not satisfied 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT.4726500 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


(© MAGAZINE LOADING CLIP. 
OVER 15 MOVING PARTS. ON 
FULLY AUTOMATIC 


tte pistol 
contains over 18 moring 
plete 
to the 


parts, Loads 8 
founds which 
hard butt simulating © Lu- 

ger. Fires 8. bul 

matte slide action. Mage of heary, 

styrene with amazing attention to 

MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL 68W WE'VE EVER SEEN 


THIS IS IT, MOLLY’ ) NOW-SEE HOW 
YA CROOKED LITTLE 5 Y YOU LIKE To 
= DIE / 


ANP HERE'S THE DOUGH / 
q 1 WON'T BE-GASP-NEED- Jay’ 
IN YA GO, SWEET- WR ING IT ALL Yours’ Jf 
HEART. HAVE A Z = 
NICE LONG SLEEP. 
I'LL BE SEEING 
YA. SOON.’ 


- — 
Lharer,,. HERE'S ONE THAT'S ONE 
% 7 WE'LL NEVER i THING THEY'LL 


WO C-CAN'T Go mucy 
FARTHER IM-COUGH- SOLVE, Boys! IF 
D-DYING ON My. A 


i I), NEVER Co! Ail 
ONLY THEY COULD Mf 
EE 4 


